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>, HE Honey Moon Pag. = 
| Melting Czlia ; or, Love a Thunder- 


Clap. A Tale. 2 

On a Short Woman's marrying a Tal 
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C⸗ælia's Mole, examin d 3 
On a Man's Long Noſe ibid. 

| The Catechiſing Puritan 7 
The Bridal Bran? 9 
The Brides Oat-Cry at Man's Labour 11 

| The Indifferent Lover; or, the Firſt Onſet 14 
Love's Choice on 16 
The Home Queſtion to Czlia e 
Czlia's Anſwer to the Home Queſtion 20 
The Happy Diſappointment 2¹ 
The Green Gown. A Song 23 
An Eleg) on Joan Eaſy . 
A Meſs of Medy 25, Kc. 
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Miſcellany POEMS. 
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The ny Moon. 


D YE N once the Parſon hath ſaid 


'S 1x7 {ANG Grace, 
AE TE The Bride her Stays doth trait 
———Yy Unlace, 


And wiſh that ev ry Moment paſt, 
Fer ſhe? s—undreſs'd, may be the laſt. 
The pleaſing Joy ſhe longs to kriow, 
Her Thoughts ſtill lowing from below; 
No Seat, not Chair, can give her Reſt, 
Till with her Spouſe in Bed ſhe? $ blefs'd. | 
The Bridegroom he's in equal Pain, 
To ſhow her Love is not in vain; J 
So that to Bed they fly in haſte, 
And there the dear Enjoyment taſte; 
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In Love they plunge, with furious Speed, 
And oft repeat the pleaſing Deed: 

But when a Month is paſt and gone, 
A Month that makes the Honey Moon, 
The Heat of Love, which did incite, . 
Then changes to a cool Delight; 
Young Strephon, weary'd out, forgets 
To practiſe o'er the Lover's Feats : 
But the Reverſe is Cælia's Flame, 

As he grows cool, grows hot the Dame; 
His Waſte ſhe twines, and cries my Dear, 
Let Honey Moon laſt all the Year. 
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OR, 


Low a Thunder - Clap. 


Swain and Nymph there lately a2 

— 

| ll were, 

Both ſubject to God Cupid? 

Care; 

The Swain was young, and hatdiome: gay, 

Had Wit, and pleaſing Things could ſay ; 
. . 
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The Maiden bright, a lovely Fair, 
Had catching Smile and killing Air; 
She on a Time the Youth did meet, 
As he was walking in the Street; 
Now Eyes at diſtance catch each other, 


(No Siſter ogles ſo her Brother) 


Their Looks ſo fix'd to take their fill, 
That, at firſt Sight, both ſtood ſtock Rill; 
Her Eye the Swain now wounded more 
Than ſharpeſt Sword in Fencer's POW'r, 
For there's no Weapon of Surprize 

Is pointed like to Woman's Eyes: 
The Swain proceeds, forgets his way, 
And thovghtleſs rambles far aſtray ; 
To ſhew the Nymph he's very humble, 

_ Ofer Poſts and.Kennels he did ſtumble "IH 
She with Majeſtick Air mov'd on, 
Sometimes look't back, and gave a Frown: : 

At other times ſhe'd give a Smile, 
Which Kings and Princes might beguil F 
But to make ſhort, ſhe now got Home, 
He follow'd Cloſely to her Room LE 
She views him o'er, ſuch her ſad Hap, 
She's truck as with a Thunder-Clap; 
Her forward Love he did behold, 
| Shegrows more hot, and he more cold; 
He vow'd he lov'd but cou'd not ſay , 
That he wou'd come another Day. 
B 2 


l C4), 
| O fy! Said ſhe, you who have come, 

Me tollow'd thus to my own Home; 

Are you ſo cool — what do ye mean? 

Pray be not ſhy, my Manſion's clean, 

Well furniſh' d, and my Ware's ſo good, 
Twill tempt ye, ſure your Fleſh and Blood; 

I've ev'ry Thing for you, my Dear, 

Then do not, ſprightly Strephon, fear. 

Lou are an Angel, Dear, he ſaid, 

To deal with Angels Pm afraid; 

But yet, I muſt—1will, I wort — 
Pox take it, what's the meaning ont! 

I love, I die, I melt, I freeze, 885 
O! Why will ye your Lover teaze ? 
Another Day you have me ſure, 

But now I can no more endure. 

You're not in earneſt, I ſuppoſe, 

She cries ; here view my Silken Hoſe, 

My flender Waſte, my Mouth, and Eyes, 

My ſnowy Breaſts — Theſe don't ſurprize; ; 
I could ſay farther ; but you know, 
We mult not cell all we can do: 

O! Do not, do not, now give o'er, | 
Perhaps I ne'er ſhall ſee you more; * 
Delays we find are dang rous ever, - © > | 
The very Thought on't gives a Feaver: 
is not that I do it approve, 


| But 5 do — eareſt, I muſt love 7 


And 


130 

And if you'll not —I mean no Sin, 

I die, I faint O! now begin. 

The Swain then finding he had gone 

Too far, and not have ſomething done; 
He did it — ſhe cry'd out, none near, 
0 l Lou have won my Soul my Dear. 


On a Short 2 oman s Marrying 


a Tal Man. 


7 N AYS Tom to Kity, Jor'r ye 


venture, 


- =” enter; 

He's Six Foot tall, a half, and more, 
And ev'ry Part's proportion d Ws 
Tis true; and you re not four Foot bigh, 
He'll kill you quite, or r make ye cry. 


o! Do not fear, young Kitt nid, 
. I'm not of largeſt Man afraid; 
And for his Height —I'd be content 
Altho' I had the Monument. 
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This ſurely gains a Female Heart. 


(6) 
2 1882 8888 II: i 
NN IEF 


NN. 


Cælia- 7 Mole. 


ELA ay got a Mole ſo fair, hh 
C29) And well adorn d wich Locks of 
SY Nair, 

That *tis no ſooner touch'd between, 

Love ſallies out to enter in; 


- 6 


This Mole, is always out of Sight, 
And ne er by Campbel brought to Light, 
But ſtill makes known our Fortunes all, 
That in Love's Cauſeall Men muſt fall. 
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On a Man 5 Long Nofe. 


—=| 0 M's Noſe is long, and ſtands 
upright, 

Sure Emblems of ae gives 
D 

He need no other Feature ſhow, 


To prove he's grown a Man below ; 


When Beauty fails, and Dreſſing's Art, 


The 
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Tube Catechiſing Puritan. 


5 
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I. 
\ Puritan of late, f 
And eke a holy Siſter, 
A Catechiſing fate, . 
And he would fain have kiſt her 
As his Mate. 5 
But ſhe a Child of Grace, 
A Babe of Reformation, 
Thought Kiſſing a Diſgrace, 
And eke a Prophanation 
To the place. 
a 
He ſwore by Yea and Nay 
He would have no denial, 
The Spirit moved him ſo, 6 
That he would have a Tryal 
E're he'd go: 


Iv. 
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IV. 


Ohl! Say not fo, quoth ſhe, 


Indeed my holy Brother, 


'You might miſtaken be, 


Had it been to another, 
And not me. 


With that be laid her dawn. 


The Spirit fell a working, \ 
Her Zeal was in a Sound, 
He edified her Merkin 
On the Ground. 

* 


When they an end did make, 


Her Apron that lay under, 
She up again did take; 

And Iturn'd Ballad monger 
For her Sake, 
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The Bridal Brawl. 


Arcy'd, whos? toDiſtaſte. 
M Bedded,where all Grief is plac'd. 
Cloathed how ? to Woman's Shame. 
Branded, how? with Loſs of Name. 

How wretched is is the Man that is diſgrac't 
With Loſs of Name, Shame, Grief and all 


Diſtaſte? 


Impriſon'd, how? to Woman's Will. 
Engag'd, to what? to what is ill. 
Reſtrain'd, by whom? by jealous Fear. 
Inthrall'd, to whom? to ſuſpitious Ear. 
How hapleſs is that Man that mult fulfil 
A falſe, rapacious, jealous Woman's Will! # 


Tant, for what! ? for modeſt Mirth. 
Expos'd, how? ta Stake on Earth. 
Surpriz'd, with what? with Diſcontent: 
Profeft, as how? Time's Penitent. 
How can that Soul forlorn take joy on Farth 


Where Diſcontent and pennance is his Mirth? 
C Thre atn'd, 
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Than lodges i ina ſpleenful, ſpitcful Woman! Pp. 


How wretched is his Fate who is become 


Threatn'd, how ? as ne'er was Man. 
Fool'd, by who? by curs'd Woman. 
Stav'd, to what? to cauſeleſs Spleen ; | 
Sprights Aﬀrighting when I dream. 
How ſhould th Infernal Prieſt more Furies 
ſummon 


Chear'd molt when leaſt at Home. 
Planted, where? i'th' Torrid Zone. 
Cheated, how? by a falſe Tongue. 
Slander'd, how? by {uttering Wrong, 


Contented moſt when he is leaſt at Home. 


Urged moſt when ſhe is near. 

VUſherd, how ? with fruitleſs Fear. 

Secure, when? when I do fly. 

Cur'd, with what? with Hopes to die. 
How cureleſs doth that Cure to ſome appear 
\V hoſe Hope is Death, whoſe Life is Senſeleſs 

Fear * 
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The Bride's Out-Cry at M a 
Labour. 
-A TALE 


RES Certain Siſter of our Town, 

RY A Full ripe in Years and overgrown, 

97 N Nor can we ſay of Features comely, 
> But rather that ſhe's very homely 3 

And conſequently as ill Natur'd, 

As ſhe's unhappily ill Featur'd. 

Not that the Damſel we'll diſparage, 

Nor can we now well ſpoil her Marriage; 

For, after all, deny't who can, 

She has at laſt e'en taken Man ; 

And now's become a wedded Siſter, 

Her Friends at parting all have k1{y?d her: 

But when to Bed ſhe was conducted, 

And whilſt undreſſing well inſtructed, 

She apprehended Matters dreadful, 

With ſtrange Chymera's fill'd her Head fell; 

ä Reflecting 
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Reſfecting what might then befall her, 


As how the Bridegroom rude might maul her; 


Dreading ſuch Powerful Undertaking, 


It ſet her panting Heart ſore aking; 


Such great Oppreſſion to lye under, 
And how her Carcaſs he would thunder. 
Whilſt now the apprehenſive Bride, 


| Attended was to her Bed Side, 
Like Malefactors when to dye, 


So ſoon as they the Gibbet ſpie, 


It puts them in a ſudden Fright, 
And terrifies em at the Sight; 


As trembling then ſhe did advance, 


She fell into a direſul Trance; 


And inſtantly without more Words, 
She ſprawling tumbled on the Boards, 
And lay as mute, as flill, and ſteady, 
As if ſhe were in Bed already. 

But quickly to herſelf they brought her, 


And up upon her bare Legs got her; 


Then gently laid her on her Pillow, 


Jo taſte the Sweets of pretty Fellow; 
And all around ſtood at her gazing, 


The Bridegroom ready for embracing. 
When all had taken now their Sips, 


And each had lick'd his ruddy Lips, 


Strait went the Crows to throw the Stocking, 
And tho” it were no Shrove-Tide Cocking, 
| The 


(13) 
The Mark as fair was to be hit, 1 
As Cur-Dog that on Rump doth fit ; | f 
Yer all the Batchelors were pity'd, 
For not ſo much as one did hit it: 
Then Friends began to be forſaking, 1 
And wiſh'd them a good Undertaking ; Þ 
The Bride might take large Thing in Hand, 
The Bridegroom to his Work might ſtand. 
Out then they went all arſey verſy, 
And left her to the Bridegroom's Mercy ; 
But after the departing Candle, 
When he began her rough to handle, 
She fqualPd,and roar'd,and cry*dout Murder; 
Tho? ſome ſay ſhe cry'd, further, further: 
Some now obſerv'd ſhe was diftrafted, 
Others her Part ſhe over-ated; 
As if ſhe had before been dabling, 
And therefore made a Rout and Squabling, 
And kick d, and winc'd, and bounc'd, to 
blind it, | 

And left the Bridegroom out to find it. 

Tho? ſhe's ill Phiz'd, he did not ſtarve her, 
For few there were that thus wou'd ſerve 

her, 

Except it was ſome hungry Glutton, 

Who being ſharp- ſet, wanted Mutton. 
But let a Face be ne'er ſo ill, 
There's never a Jack but there's a Jill; 

5 Or 


There's ſeldom Sow without her Pig; 


And after with the Spit is beaten. 
But be't how 'twill, we may depend on't, 
She 8 Marry d now, and there s an End on t. 


The yg 3 4 or, 


But farewell whatſo&er you are, 


( 14 ) _ 


Or let the Snout be ne er ſo big, 


Tho? whoe'er, if before, did wimble her, 
Muſt ſay ſhe was a vile Diſſembler : 
But after having done the Feat, 


To fare well, and then cry Roaſt Meat, 


Is like as when one has well eaten, 


the F rft Oujer. 


LA D IES Ionce fad you were fair, 


And ſure I did not lye; 
Let others for ye die. 


"Tis true, Thave Fool'd now v and then, 
As Gallants uſe to do; 

Poe lov'd, and have been lov'd again, 
And liv'd in Private too. 


But 


1 


But what of this, when all was done, 
The ſecret Promiſe paſt, 

I could have wiſh'd I'd neer begun, 
The Feaſt ſo cloy'd the Taſte. » 


But Oh! How Bumpkins hot appear, 
To purchaſe half a Bout; 

Till they're once in, how fierce they are, 
How calm when they come out ! 


p | hen the Fond Aſſes look ſo aul, 
Whilſt the pert Female grins, 
And hugs her Art to cheat the Gull, 
Of ſomething to oy Pins, 


Thus here's your Welcome, and your Fare: 


Vou who've Finger in Pye; 
But Tl keep Home, and Buſy there, 
Let Plowmen ee 


Lowe's 
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The Red, the White, the Brown, and MPT 


Thoſe glitt'ring Eyes, that charm the Skies, 


poo 
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A, Choice, : | 
J. 


Never did admire 
Thoſe Phantoms of Deſire, 


The Perſon or Attire; 


Cou'd never much affect me; 
Theſe I can ſee, 
And yet be free, 

Whilſt greater Powers rs protect me. 


If in the Female Kind, 
My Fortune be to find, 


An Humour fit, a pregnant Wit, 


A rare accompliſh Mind; 
Altho' her Face, and outward Grace, 
Are thoſe that ſcarce wou'd tempt me; 
Vet I muſt be, 
Her Votary, 
Nor can my Fate exempt me. 


170 
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But where a noble Grace, 
Meets with a beauteous Face, 
And yet a Mind far more refin'd, 

Is center'd in the Place, 
Tho others may our Paſſions ſway, 

"Tis ſhe commands our Wonder; 
The Gods above, 


Submit to Love, 
And Jove regs his Thunder. 


i 
The Warrior clad in Steal, 
Wou'd thro? his Armour fa. 


Such piercing Darts, and Love by Star ts, 


In ſuch Encounters kneel ; 


The Prince and Swain, alike complain, 


Of Tyrants ſo commanding ; ; 
Who ſtill prevail, 
When they aſſail, 
Both Senſe and Uaderſtanding. 


v. 
Then blame me not if 1 
The Courtly Sex defy, 
And none eſpouſe but pay my Vows 


to ſacred Liberty; 
D | 


There, is I fear, but here and there, 

A Miſtrels worth the Woing, 
And thoſe that be, 

With Cruelty, 

will hazard my Fenn 


The Home Que ſtion 
l 

LI, "will be for others 

. Reſt; 7 

SY Truly to know each other's 

229 Breaſt, PE 

ll make th? obſcureſt Parts of mine, 

Clear as your charming Beauty ſhine ; 

If you will do but ſo by me, 

We ſoon ſhall part or ſoon agree. 


Know then, tho? you were twice as Fair, 
If it could be, as now you are, 

And that the Graces of your Mind, 
With a proportion'd Luſtre ſhin'd ; 
Vet if you love me not you'll ſee, 

I value thoſe as you do me, 


Tho 


K TPTA 


( iy) 

Tho I a thouſand Times have ſworn, 
My Paſſion ſhou'd tranſcend your Scorn, 
And that your bright triumphant Eyes, 
Inſpire a Flame which never dies; 
Yet if to me you prove untrue, 
Thoſe Oaths ſhall prove as falle as you. 


If I would love, and you ſhould hate, 
?Twas, I cake a meer Deceit ; 


Or that my Flames ſhow'd Deathlef prove, 5 


?Twas but to render ſuch your Love; 
I'll boaſt as Cowards uſe to do, 
Of Dangersthey ne er run into. 


And now my Tenets I have told, 

If you ſhow'd them too rigid hold, 

I' attempt your Change wou'd be but vain, 
The Conqueſt is not worth the Pain; 
Wich them I'll other Nymphs purſue, 
Ti; too much to loſe Time and You. 
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aan zes rr r e r n en 5 rr 
S Anſwer to 
the Home Queſtion. 


\ Trephon, if you'll be ruPd by me, 
We'll neither differ nor agree; 
O Love the moſt uncertain State, 
Web ve both the Pleaſure and the Fate; J 
And we're as Reſtleſs as before, 
For thoſe * know all I wou'd know more. 


'Ti well I may the Favour gain, 

In loving to be lov'd again, 
Upon thoſe Terms when Pm inclin'd 
To make you mine, I ſhall be kind; 
But *twill be long &er you, being free, 
Bring me to that Neceſſity. 


If you have vow'd my Scorn to love, 
And I that Paſſion ne'er to prove, 
When I am kind Pm falſe to you, 
Then call me, as your Oaths, untrue. 
To hunt, not take, is your Deſign; 
To be purſu'd, not caught, is mine. 
1 
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| Twas Love you vew'd, not Conſtancy, 


Youre true to that, but falſe to me; 
And no Deceit can Love ſuſtain, 


Hadi it been true ſtill it were vain; 


And now brag on, but know this Boaſt, 
Is but my Sport at Pour own Coſt. 


Your Tenets and your Tales you ve told, 


Pleaſant extreamly both I hold; 


Be you firm to your Vanity, 


And to my Reaſon fo ſhall I. 


With that, more Time and Nymphs youll 


Joie, 


W ith this, I ſhall Expet and Chuſe. 


The Happy Di ſappointment. 


0 Care in Life there is ſo great 


As fatal Diſappointments prove, 


.AF1 They oft the nobleſt Souls defeat, 
When once is fix'd their ardent 


Love, 


The 
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The miſſiog what weall deſire, 
Is hard to brook and cruel too ; 
It fers us in a Flame of Fire, 
And yet we all, alas! Muſt woo. 


But who, amongſt the Men of Senſe, __ 

Will, Thoughtleſs, his good Fate bemoan ; 

The Loſs of Beauty not diſpenſe, 
Bear Youthful fickle Ce/ia's Scorn? 


He er Scorn is toa Man that? 8 wiſe, 
His Joy, his Bliſs, his greateſt Glory; F 
For Fools alone her Sex moſt prize, 
Then be not, ſprightly Damon, ſorry. 


Nan is the nobler Creature born, 
And Woman is the weaker Kind; 
It's now high Time her Pride to ſcorn, 
Since you bright Celia Faithleſs find 


You now are free again, beware 
How you enſlave a noble Paſſion ; 
Leet no one Woman be your Care, 


But rather deal with a whole Nation. 


All Diſappointments have their Turn, 
They never ſhou' d affect us more, 
Than only thoſe who moſt them mourn, 
They fit em where they were before. 
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The Green-Gnon, 


A SONG. 


=O W the Tomte had reach d 


the Green Meadow, 


their May, 


Some. in the Sunſhine, ſome in the Shadow, 


Singled in Couples, did fall to their Play ; 


But conſtant Penelope, Faith, Hope, and Charity, 

Look d modeſtly all, yet they all lay down, 

And Prudence prevented, what Rachel repented, 
And Kate was contented to wear a Green- 


Gown. 


And now they defir'd to know of a Truth, 


If all their Fellows were in the like Caſe; 


| Bell call'd for Kitty, and Kzrry for Rath, 


Rath for Mercy, and Mercy for h 


But 


| Where they intended to o gather 
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But there Was no ſpeaking, dy anſwerd with 
{queeking, 
The pretty Laſs breaking the Head of the 


Clown; 


L And ſome were a wooing, whilſt others were 


dooing, 
Yet all their going was for a Green · Gown. 


Bright Apollo was all this while peeping, 
I o ſee if his Daphne had been in the Throng, 
But miſſing her, downward Was haſtily 


_ creeping, | 
For Thetis imagin'd he married too o bag: 


Then all the Troop mourn'd, and Homeward 


return'd, 


But Cynthea ſcorn'd to nile or to Frown; 5 
Thus they gather'd May, all the long Sum- 


mer's Day, 
At Night they went off all \ 
Gown, b 


" 


with a Green | 
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CS = N CE ona Time, three Joans 


there wer - 


Two Chriſtian Joans, and one a 
Mare. 


Old E and young Joan, and Joa E46. 


Which when you rode, would always = ye. 


But wanton Joan, an Horſe had ſtole, 
And ſecretly ſhe was with Foal. 
Young Joan her Miſtreſs was, and ſo 


Was young Joan old Joan's Miſtreſs too. 
But when the News came that young Joan 


Was in a fair Way to be gone, 
And to another to be married, 


Joan Eaſy preſently miſcarried. 
As who ſhould ſay, ſhould this be true, 
My Miſtreſs has miſcarried too. 
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Concluding then young Toin was loſt, 
Joan Eaſy itreight gave up the Ghoſt. 


And left poor old Joan all alone, 

For her two Favourites to moan. 
was hard that old Joar ſhould loſe either, 

But harder to loſe both together. 


For as't appears by this Account, 
Old Joan has nothing now to mount. 


A Meſs of Medhy. 


"HEN Charing-Croſs the Son of So. 


mers Leg, 


Had kitned in the Eylids of a Nowne, 


And great St. Mary's play*d at mumble th* Peg 
With the Dark Lanthorn of a Market Town, 


Then Ghoſtly Fleſh of Shillings fry'd in Stakes, 


Extracting cool and warm Ingratitude, 
Did draw the Teeth of four and Forty Weeks, 
Thro' th' bold and n Heels of 
Magnitude. 
When 


(27) 


When this was done all Vowels were undone, 
As a Man would undo a Trout to make a 
"Roach 3-- 1 

So with a Spoon a Lord may eat the Sun, 

So lays a Bitch her Litter in a Coach. 

A States-Man once corrupted is a Gin . 

That frighteth ScreechOwls from Belona's Beard 
To make a handſome Codpiece for Pol 

To wear upon the Pumel of a Sword. 

I fawa Voice inviſible that grew 

V pon the Crupper of a new found Diddle, 

Bombaſt of Puritan, whoſe Locks would ftew 
Like an imboſt Lanthorn in a Fiddle. 8 

So coated Mill- deere. 2 become a ſelly 

One of theſe Days, but when I cannot tell ye. 

With that, 3 a r of the Tribe, 
What Braids were lately cured of an Itch, 

Being forely vext, and rroubPd wichs Kybe 
— a Siſter ſuffer d in a Ditch: 

And hav*ng untruſt the Elbows of Us Toes, 
He thus began ro ſqueeze it thro his Hoſe. 

Even as a Gridiron may ten Years ago 

Become a Sea-Calt and beſtrip the Moon, 
Ev*n ſo this World is made of Fire and Tow, 

Wove in the Morn, and ſpun "th? Aﬀtoraoan : 

For, if you mark 1 it well, your Bec-Fop owe 


a 


An 


Did ſqueeze a Scavinger to Sullibubs. 


*& 1D 8 
An Anvil, and a Nutſhell, fry'd in Cork, 
Is the Cataſtrophe of the Mulligrubs ; 
And Vulcan thro' a Labarynth of Pork 
European Thwickthwacks cloathed all in Snot 
May in good time beſlip the Hang- man's Knot. 
Much might be ſaid, and much more might 


be ſpoke, 


The Weight fell down, becauſe the Jack- Line 
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